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THIS INCRED/BLE STORY BEG/NS ON THE NIGHT OF AUGUST 26TH, WITH A RELATIVELY WEAK EARTHQUAKE (4.2 ON THE RICHTER SCALE) 
THAT SHAKES, YET AGAIN, THE SEISMICALLY ACTIVE MAN/ PENINSULA, AT THE SOUTHERN T/P OF THE PELOPONNESE. 


AS THE AREA /S SPARSELY POPULATED, THERE |S ONLY 
SLIGHT MATERIAL DAMAGE, AND NO LOSS OF LIFE TO BUT A BAN EO ARRIED is ie ee (oF A: HILL AN? WITH IT, 


EPLORE. 


HAVING TAKEN STOCK, WITH LITTLE 
LANDSCAPE CAUSED BY THE EARTH 
LANDSCAPE CAU. ARTH- Soni ; 4 
QUAKE, THE GOATHERD FINDS A Triton! Come ae! ea you want 2 bit of 
COSY SPOT TO HAVE A BITE. ge: 


yee | MOF DRY [Wies, THE YOUNG = AND SLIDES DOWN a 


out of there, don? worry. ] = FEW FEET ON A SLOPE 
COE AU RUD OF DIRT AND PEBBLES. 


WOOFF! 
WOOFF! 


. AND DISCOVERS AN 
INCREDIBLE SIGHT! } 


WO0000000... 
W0000000... 


But first, 1a like to know what's in that 
casket. There might be something valuable 
in there. 


You be scared, eh, Triton? Me, too. 
Dont worry. We'// get out of here. 


HAVING SAFELY REACHED 
SOLID GROUND, HE LIGHTS 
HIS IMPROVISED TORCH 
WITH H/S OLD LIGHTER... 


BUT, AS THE YOUNG BOY LIFTS 

THE L/D OF THE METAL CASKET, 

A STRONG DRAFT SUDDENLY 

SMOTHERS THE FLAMES OF 
HIS TORCH. 


TWO _WEEKS AND 5,000 M/LES LATER, AT THE PENITENTIARY AT JACKSONVILLE, PENNSYLVANIA, ANOTHER 
EVENT TAKES PLACE—MORE DRAMATIC THAN, If APPARENTLY UNRELATED TO, THE PREVIOUS ONE. 


I AMONG THEM, WE RECOGNISE THE INFAMOUS 


“COLONEL” OLRIK, CONDEMNED TO LIFE IN PRISON 
BY THE AMERICAN JUSTICE SYSTEM FOR HIS ROLE /N 
THE AFFAIR OF THE LOS ALAMOS H BOMBS.* 


| IT’S EXERCISE TIME, AND THE INMATES ARE SPREADING THROUGH 
THE YARD IN SMALL GROUPS, WATCHED BY HEAVILY ARMED GUARDS. 


«» FOR THREE COMPLETELY UNMARKED, LOW-FLY/NG HELICOPTERS ARE 
APPROACHING THE PRISON. 
a aoe 
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*SEE THE STRANGE ENCOUNTER. 


DROPPING A STRING OF SMALL SLEEPING-GAS LA Wis Kw 
BOMBS, WHICH ALMOST IMMEDIATELY KNOCK Ne SS S 


“WV 
OUT BOTH PRISONERS AND GUARDS. => A. 
s = LY r soe fe eee : 
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ii 
[| _ HAVING RECOVERED OLRIK FROM AMONG 
() THE UNCONSCIOUS INMATES, THE MYSTER/OUS 
t ATTACKERS HO/ST H/M INTO THE AIRCRAFT... 
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BUT ONE OF THE TOWER GUARDS, MERELY WOUNDED, 
MANAGES TO AIM HIS MACHINE GUN TRUE. 
(f as aa 
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TE ie eee 
WO OLD FRIENDS ARE FINISHING THEIR DINNER heron veri 
AT THE CENTAUR CLUB IN PICCADILLY. eee oo Sallliaaaiiiae 
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| look forward to this two-week holiday 


| know 2 lovely inn near Windermere that 
will help you forget your cares at the 
MIS, old chap. Bottoms up! 


Not as much as |, Philip. | cant even remember 
| the /ast time | was abe to take a day off. 


AND, INDEED, WHEN THE CAPTAIN 


| WATCHING BLAKE AND HIS COMES BACK TO THEIR TABLE, H/S 


DEPUTY TALKING AN/IMATEDLY BROW /S FURROWED WITH WORRY. || 
AT THE ENTRANCE OF THE: = 
DINING ROOM, MORTIMER 15 


I'm afraid | have to postpone mi 
STRUCK BY A BAD FEELING. fs Jes sorely eo oa 


on—let'’s go home. 


again? 


AN 


| 


What 5 going on, Francis? 
Has another “Yellow M” 
stolen the crown jewels 


| 


I'm sorry to bother you, Captain, but 
your deputy is here. He wants to speak 
to you urgently. 


Honeychurch?! Heavens! What 
could he possibly want with me 
at this hour? 


Olrik escaped from 
Jacksonville Penitentiary. 


AND BLAKE RECAPS IN A FEW 
WORDS WHAT HONEYCHURCH 
HAS JUST TOLD HIM. 


Good heavens! That blasted 
villain still has pretty 
powerful allies, then? 


ee Apparently so. Which is 


why the FBI is asking me 
to come help them find 
him as quickly as possible. 


*SEE THE STRANGE ENCOUNTER. 


/ will be on a plane to 
Washington tomorrow 
morning. 


/ could come with 
you. | know that devi/ 
as well as you. 


No, Philip. This is a police 
operation. Despite the help 
you've given it before*, the 
Bureau wont let a civilian get 
involved in the investigation. 


I'm afraid you'll have to go catch trout in the Lake District 


without me, old fellow. 


Not the happiest of 
prospects, Francis. 


THE NEXT MORNING, H/S MOOD DECIDEDLY MOROSE 
AFTER TAKING THE CAPTAIN TO THE AIRPORT, MORTIMER 
FINDS HIMSELF ALONE IN H/S 99 PARK LANE FLAT, 
DEEP IN THE STUDY OF A MAP OF THE WORLD. 


i i ooo = 
} = Where the devil should | spend these 
ij~ two weeks’ holidays? i 
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He/lo, Mrs Benson, 
how are you? 


Ver id, thank you. A postman just 
best Be this letter espetially fornei, 
Professor. 


«. Professor Ahmed Rassim Bey, Head 1 
Museum of Egyptian § 
Antiquities in Cairo. The purpose of this 


Curator of the 


BUT THE DOORBELL 
PULLS HIM AWAY FROM 
HIS PONDERINGS. 


To India, maybe, and my childhood 
memories? No. Without Blake, there 
would be something missing. Besides, 
/'m not exactly oné for nostalgia. 


“Dear Professor Mortimer, your 
reputation as an amateur 
archaeologist has travelled far 
and wide. Moreover, you come 
very highly recommended by a 
mutual friend... 


Well, the timing of this invitation is exce/lent. Let's see... 
This ticket is vee next Thursday, which should give me 
enough time to organise things and procure 2 visa. 


letter is to ask you If youd agree to hel, 
4 me solve an ee tae mystery, which, N 


I'm sure, you will find fascinating. 


You’! find enclosed a plane ticket 
to Athens, etc, etc.. Signed: Georgios 
Markopoulos, Head Curator of the 
National Archaeological Museum of 
Athens?’ 


AFEW DAY LATER, SEVERAL What bh. /? Those helicopt >, 
THOUSAND MILES FROM LONDON... and then noting. iia aaa 


There’s a bathroom next 
door, and you'// find 
clothes in your size in 
the cupboard. 


HOWEVER, AS FAR AS THE 
EYE CAN SEE, /T’S NOTHING BUT 
THE OCEAN'S GREY WAVES. 


Jack, what are you doing here? Where are we?! 


On the Arex, my new employer's yacht. 
But he’// explain everything himself. 


THIRTY MINUTES LATER, FRESHLY CLOTHED, 
CLEAN-SHAVEN AND HAVING RECOVERED H/S 
POISE, OLRIK FOLLOWS HIS FORMER 
HENCHMAN TO THE YACHT’S POOP DECK... 


ALi\\ NN Gea 
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Let me introduce be Sead Belos Belukran, simple businessman. 


/ imagine that, after bein 


days, you must be Lamishect 


G. 


ee 


SOON AFTERWARDS, WAITED UPON BY JACK IN THE LUXURIOUS DINING 
ROOM OF THE ARAX, THE TWO MEN ARE FINISHING AN EXCELLENT MEAL. 


Let’ talk straight, Belukian.. Why did you help me escape? 


fed intravenously for severa/ 


Because | know of your exploits, and | consider you one o the boldest 


adventurers of our time. 
give it all you've got to achieve your goals. 


ithout scruples, but brave; ai 


ways ready to 


pu 


/t was for security reasons 
that you were kept in artificial 
sleep. | do apologise for it. 


rama & 
It doesnt matter. Where 
are we? 
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The North Atlantic, less than 
two days from the Strait of ¥F 
Gibraltar. Meanwhile, the FB/ 
and your friend Blake are 
Jookin Fi you all over the 
Unitecd, tates, ha! Ha! Here's 
to you, Co/one/! 


In short, youre exactly the man | need to assist 
me in my great project! A project that wi// 
make you 2 hich and powerful man, Co/one/! 


G (4 
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It all sounds quite attractive, my dear Just know that |’m on the verge of achievin ( D> Zi \ 
sir In spite of the gratitude | owe you, my lifelong dream! And that, Hp to hele (\ V) 
though, | still need some details on me, you'l] have the pleasure of battling an & 
what you expect from me. opponent worthy of your talents: Professor \ J 
Philip Mortimer! % 
SS 


Va 


Him again! Always! ‘ 
7 A few days’ sail from here. 
hed a ‘A gigs gle es ee 5 about 


hands. Where ir he? to land in Athens. 


is 
STIS 


——=——=S 
INDEED, AT THAT VERY MOMENT, A DC-6 ON THE LONDON-ROME-ATHENS ROUTE, WITH AFTER COMING THROUGH PASSPORT CONTROL 
MORTIMER ABOARD, OVERELIES THE PARTHENON BEFORE LANDING AT HELLIN/KON AND CUSTOMS, OUR FRIEND HAS THE PLEASANT 
AIRPORT, A FEW MILES SOUTH OF THE GREEK CAPITAL. SURPRISE OF FINDING A CHARMING YOUNG 
WOMAN WAITING FOR HIM. 


. a) , MEANWHILE, INS/DE THE TERM/NAL... 
per esson Mortiinere MmiE/ert la rather let Dr Markopoulos explain it to 


Philippides, niece and assistant eis ah 4 1 
you. You clont mind if we go directly to the E f 
of Dr Markopoulos; : museum? My uncle vA eager to ment you. ar eee aed ae 
4 


Charmed. Am | final); ing t . 
know whet pale is thee? N ' Not 2s much as | am, young lady. Find a way to slow them 
that brought me here? LetS go! clown without being seen. 


/ need more time. 
a 
4 


My TPR 


I 
He 
pls 


iI 


———— = 


A FEW,MINUTES LATER, ELEN) PHILIPPIDES’ SMALL ‘ , FR 8 Ft 
CITROEN IS ON ITS WAY TOWARDS ATHENS PROPER... ol i esse, youre at arch zeolomst too Miss: Palippides! 
Z aEsM away 


QW 
rh We 3 | Ses | graduated from Athens’ Archaeology Academy and 

5 ollowed with 2 summa cum laude Ph.D. from the 
Cambridge Archaeological School. 


tt} Wh al a =o 


« ITS OCCUPANTS PAYING NO HEED TO THE OLD 
LINCOLN THAT’S FOLLOWING THEM CLOSELY. 


= : a Sey] P= = = ce | = IZ} 
My congratulations. The Cambridge » BEFORE SHARPLY PULLING 

School has an excellent reputation BACK INTO THE RIGHT LANE TO 
worldwide. ; . . ¢ AVOID A STALLED TRUCK. 


Thank you. But, please, ca// 
me Eleni. Have you ever been 
to Greece before, Professor? } 


i Blimey, it would seem the Greeks are \k Not just when they drive, 1 There he is again! 
R “ather hot-headed when they drive! Yb Professor. ) 


What was the point 
A overtaking us like 
e dlid, then?... 


alll 


~~ | fi 
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f What happened? 
rl Fee/s like a blown tyre... 
S age a 


some trouble? 


What bad luck this is! 1} Bah! All we have to do is chan : er ah : ; 
Ly Up | 5 


I’m sorry. A a the tyre. 1’// take care of it. ) 

2 z y—— yy ASS 4 

° ms ~~ VN re : $ 

LMS \ Prema). 2 a | 
orf, af 


WITHOUT LOSING HER COMPOSURE, THE YOUNG WOMAN HAS STOPPED | + alanine j 
HER CAR ON THE SIDE OF THE ROAD. 5 hey re : ! You are an absolute godsend! ¥ 
= ts ae i 


eS 


But... What 5..?! 


; ; a AE | 
————SSS=S — ] es ; i Mee, 3 : 
I'm borrowing your motorbike. My uncle is ped rae the eh oP herup, ¥ 
expecting us. Come on, Professor. Don't OO WHE YOUTE SE fii HY ELye: | 
, worry—/’m used to riding this machine. 
[ee oereer me ; i 


F seaaciaaa oe | EL 
Surely, Darling, Yad ying Ren\ Ks 
kt / wont... You ca ; ee. lie: 
ei 


You seem to be a very resourceful young 
woman, Eleni. Who was that poor lad! whose 
bike you so glibly borrowed? An American, if 


Here we are! 4 
I’m not mistaken... 


Thats Sim Radcliff, my 
fiancé. Don’t worry 
about him.. He loves to 


co things for me. 
m e Rar as ve = 
ie & A 
Me N 2 way) 

Leieeaa a eee <a Te none One ie Se ae 
ie, a ‘S Se eae eaten SIG 
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a - ates WA teats = nlc Sine Meat oe 


uncle agreed, of course. You know as well as | do how badly museums 


Jim is the Athens correspondent for the like ours Jack funds 


Philadelphia Chronicle. His newspaper 
offered to fund the research my uncle 
will tell you about, in exchange for an 
exclusive on our findings. 


a 
WE ———_ 
— 


Dr Markopoulos is waiting for you in his office. He’s already asked me 
twice 1f youd arrived. 


Were ging right $i y 


away. Thank you, k 
\e 


Andreas. , 
a's, 


r 


Just a few more 
moments of patience, 
1 now, Professor. Uncle 
Georgios, were h.. 


Mind you, Jims newspaper 
made a great deal. /f my 
uncle’s theory is correct, we 
might deliver them the 
most incredible scoop in the 
history of Christendom. 


AUN 


esa 


AS ELEN/ RUSHES TO HER i 


BUT THE MAN PUSHES H/M 
BACK BRUTALLY BEFORE 
JUMPING OUT THE WINDOW 
INTO A SMALL SIDE STREET. 


UNCLE ’S SIDE, MORTIMER 


DASHES TOWARDS THE 
1 FLEEING THIEF. 


ill 


& 


« JUST IN TIME TO SEE THE FLEEING 
MAN HOP INTO A WAITING CAR. 


coo SoS 


o 
WHILE THE UNFORTUNATE CURATOR, COMING TO, MUTTERS A FEW ALMOST 
INAUDIBLE WORDS... 


Tr ——————E—=E__E:z===> = 


The denarius.. The denarius. 
“ - ae, 
4 


« THE PROFESSOR, WITH HIS 
CUSTOMARY BRAVERY, LEAPS 
OUT THE WINDOW 700... 


ms } 
The Lincoln from earlier! Sine a 
Oh, but you haven? seen 
the /ast of Mortimer, 
/ads!... } 


LAWS 
S < 
ANI 
IAS 


4 4 
SDS 
—— 


Se Zan NL a 
/ve got the reliquary, but | didnt have time { That's what 
to get the manuscripts. | told you to delay | did... 
them, you idiot! 

_— 


2 PR 0 = 8 we | So 


» but fate madle that Yankee ride 
their tyres. 


as RSS 


= a 
Li The boss 's going to be furious! = 
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CRAZY BASTARD 


Pee 


LOOKING UP AT H/S HAV/NG 
REAR-V/EW M/RROR, THE ED JIM 
DRIVER OF THE LINCOLN RAOCLIF FS MOTORBIKE, 

SUDDENLY LETS OUT A /§ IN HOT PURSUIT. 

CHAGRINED CURSE... 


cs 


——e ed ———__. 
THUS BEG/NS A MAD CHASE THROUGH 
\ THE CROWDED STREETS OF ATHENS. 


[ « LEAVING BEHIND H/M A MASSIVE TRAFFIC JAM } 
BLOCKING THE WHOLE INTERSECTION. /o 


1 a 


KAKO PAIDI**! 


«= STILL PURSUED BY THE INDEFATIGABLE UDDENLY, WITHOUT WARNING, 
AFTER TEARING THROUGH THE SUBURBS, THE ‘A MIGHTY LIGHTNING BOLT 


| 5 
FUGITIVES TAKE A SMALL ROAD THAT WINDS UP INTO PROFESSOR, E' ve HOUGH HE HASN'T M 


p 
ONE OF THE HILLS SURROUNDING THE CITY... SUCCEEDED IN GAINING ON THEM. CRISS-CROSSES THE SKY... 


hy 


iy TORRENTIAL RAIN POURS 
DOWN ON THE HILL. 


“oy 


a 
THE CYPRESS, STRUCK BY THE « AND TOPPLES INTO SPACE. 


LIGHTNING, FALLS. TO AVOID IT, Ny LO 
2 Na 


THE LINCOLN VEERS SHARPLY 
TO THE LEFT... 
SB) 


OK 
/} é Ly 


i, Well. Looks like those two 
gentlemen are done for. 


SA! fs 
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A simple lead reliquary, with no engravings 
of any sort. Probably ancient, but with no 
real value. Strange. Un/ess.. 


/ “Tiberius Caesar Augustus.” If it weren't so shiny, lal swear 

o it was 2 silver stater from the time of Emperor Tiberius. 
BW, AT THAT VERY But it probably just 2 copy. Curiouser and curiouser.. 
y NT, THE RA/N P.. 


MOME: STOPS 
AND THE SKY CLEARS, AS IF BY MAGICN 
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rH 
al HALF AN HOUR LATER, A DRENCHED 
MORTIMER RETURNS TO THE MUSEUM 
LJ AS EVENING FALLS UPON THE CITY. 
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H You got it back! Oh, what 2 relief! ¥ 


k you, dear and preciou 
hank you, thank you! 


BUT MORTIMER DOESN'T HAVE T/ME We// done, Professor! You've 
TO PONDER FURTHER THE CURATOR ’S H H obviously up to se reputation 7 
STRANGE BEHAV/OUR. as aman of action. 


Parclon me, Professor.. /’m Inspector 
Kamantis, Athens police. Could you 
explain to me what happened: 


» CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE /S ASSESSING THE SITUATION WITH JOHN CALLOWAY, 
HEAD OF THE OPERATIONS DEPARTMENT, AND HIS DEPUTY JESSIE WINGO. 
la = SSS 


We managed to identify the wreckage of the helicopter 
shot sone at to entipy ft of e 


Apparently, after the Korean War, it was bought from US Army surplus by 2 Belgian 
arms dealer, who sold it in turn a few months ago, along with other rocket pod-equipped 
aircraft, to one Ricardo Gonzalez, 2a Venezuelan shipowner living in the Feinieds 
Tobago islands, in the southern-most part of the Caribbean. 


lad and 


Hold on, Francis. Its not that simple. According 
to the peculiar laws of those islands, the 
Belgian’ transaction was, in fact, legal. But for 
one deta//... 


We asked nog ees at the CIA to ask 2 few questions in Trinidad 
and Tobago. No one there has ever heard of a Ricardo Gonzalez, 
and no shipping company by that name can be found in the of f:- 
cial registries. Which didn?t surprise us much, 


\ Typical. It’s obviously an assumed name. 


We'// have to question the arms dealer. 


aN cs 


Which /s, et course, what we 
tried to do. Our people at 
the American embassy in 
Brussels located the Belgian... 
inside a fresh grave at an 
Antwerp graveyard. Heal had 
an “accident” a week before 
Olrik’ escape. 


Blast. Thats our only lead gone. 


Maybe not. The door- 
man of 2 luxury hote/ in 
Amsterdam where the 
two men met remembers 
this Gonzalez. Hea given 
our witness a generous 
tip in exchange fora 
somewhat... peculiar 


favour. 


Like a// doormen, 
the fellow’ got a good 
eye for faces. With the 
help of a specialist, he 
established a composite 
portrait that I've just 
received by wirephoto. 
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Does the name Belos Be/lukian 
mean anything to you, Francis? 


The first we heard of the name Be/ukian was in 
a Soviet P.O.W. camp near Mauthausen, Austria. 
He was one of the 3,000 survivors freed by our 


Gls in May “45. 


O// companies, newspapers, car 
manufacturers, airlines... and more. 


He gave very few interviews and 


always refused to be photo. hed. 
T. ays refs teken ys meee our 


agents in Philade/phia, is one of 
t 


eye we have. See what the 
result is when its blown up. 


The FBI and the CIA, acting on orders 
from the Treasury Department, 
have been investigating him for 
years—imagine, a businessman who 
sprang out of nowhere with a 
yortune as considerable as it is 
sudden. He's become stateless, and 
is therefore not 2 US citizen, but he 
owns several companies in the 
United States. Hence the IRS's 


interest in him. 


of the country. He was dra, 


He claimed to be Armenian, 2 
carpenter by trade, and to have 
been captured by the Germans on 
the Eastern Front in September 
44. Sent back to the Soviet 
Union—of which Armenia is part— 
with temporary papers, he vanished. 


CIA agents in Armenia have found the trail 


of a Be/os Belukian, a carpenter with no y 
relatives from a smal/ tote in the north 
te 


into the Red 
>my as a simple private in September “42 


and never came back. They even managed to 
get their hands on a photograph taken 
before the war. 


Only to reappear five years /ater, 
the poateay wee owner of 
many businesses across the world, 
usually through a myriad of she// 
companies and straw men. 


1/1 grant you that there’ a resemblance. 
But it’s not enough to establish clear; 
that this Belukian Is the so-called Ricavel 
Gonzalez we suspect of breaking out O/rik. 
This is all very nebulous, old chap. 


Unfortunately. Even more so since 
Belukian is not, in fact, Belukian.. 


So, Ricardo Gonzalez dcloesn*t exist, 
and Belukian isn't the rea/ 
Belukian. Well, then, who is he? 


That's obviously the question 
we've been asking ourselves. So 


fer, we've found no answer. 


ES. 
We, 


Rainer von Stahl, son of 2 Viennese 
aristocrat and a Russo-Armenian 
countess. An early convert to Nazism, 
regularly seen among Adolf Hitlers 
entourage; standartenfiirher (SS 
colone/) in the Totenkopf* Panzer 
Diusion, responsible for the massacre 
of thousands of civilians in Poland, 
zechoslovakia, and Russia. 


As it happens, that treasure 
has never been found. It was 
at the same time that von 
Stah/ “disappeared.” In 
Austria, the very same place 
where Be/ukian appeared a 
few weeks later, “filed” ‘rom 
his sta/ag by the Americans. 
Wouldnt it be 2 plausible 
explanation for the sudden 
wealth of this purported little 
Armenian carpenter? 


*”“DEATH’S HEAD” 32 SS ARMOUR DIVISION 


» althou 


hypot: 


fr 


h we have 2... rather wild 
esis. Over to you, Jessie. 


—e 
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So, we wondered if the fake 
Belukian might not be one 
of them, having taken the 
identity of a familyless 
Soviet prisoner after gettin 
rid of hin. And we thin 
we've found our man by 
going through files of SS war 
criminals who mysteriously 
disappeared. 


Captain, you know that in 
1945, many Naz/ leaders 


forged 


themselves fake 


ldentities in order to escape 
the charges they knew they 
would face after the Third 
Reich was defeated. 


**PRISONER CAMP FOR ENLISTED MEN AND NONCOMMISSIONED OF FICERS 
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Beyond the rather striking resemblance, 
there's a/so the fact that Stah/ spoke 


This is only conjecture, Jessie. 


It is. But theres another factor that tips 
the balance in favour of this theory. 
Through the confession of Heinrich 
Himmler, arrested by your countrymen 
before he committed suicide, we know 
that in March 1945, the Fiihrer had 
personally ordered Rainer von Stah/to g 
transfer to Austria the enormous war 
treasure amassed by the Nazis 
during al/ their years 

occupying other countries. 


Pleusible, incleed. But why did this 
von Stahl, or Belukian, or Gonzalez, 
help Olrik escape? 


That, Francis, old buddy, 
Js the $64,000 question. 


Impressive, isn't it? 


But let's talk about something 
else. | just received 2 radio 
message informing me that 
two use/ess operatives have 
failed their mission in Athens. 
And who do you think I's 
responsible for that failure? 
Your frrenel Mortimer! ! 


He has only just joined my game, and he’s already 
getting iin my way. You got here Just in time, Colonel. 


No doubt. A/though 
I’m still wonderin 
why I'm here, exactly. 


Unless you want me to jump off your tub the next time 
we make port, it might be time to te// me more, Be/ukian. 


Very well. But its 2 long story, 
my friend. Why dont you 
come listen to it on the 
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The Rock of Gibraltar. Symbol of 
British arrogance, stuck lrke‘a 
needle in the side of a foreign 
land. | hate the British, Colone/. 


The story began 2,000 years ago, 
but there was an unexpected 
new cleve/opment three weeks 
ago after an earthquake struck 
an Isolated area of the Mani 
Peninsula, at the southernmost 
tip of the Peloponnese... 


: 


In it were also found the mummified 
remains of a priest, a chest contain- 
ing manuscripts in Aramaic, vulgar 
Latin and Byzantine Greek, and, 
finally, the lead reliquary you so 
valiantly recovered yesterday. 


5 —S—L eS 
According to the short written account he /eft us, that pr 
was Janos, and he dlied in february 454 AD. 


Blimey! How can you 
te// so accurately? 


Because the unfortunate 
man was buried under tons 
of dirt and rocks, along 
with the chapel, after an 
earthquake for which he 

ives an exact date—a date 
Fitectias have confirmed. 


This is how those frescoes 
and manuscripts came to us iin 
a/most perfect condition: 
They were sealed away from 
the air, light and damp. Bad 
luck for that poor priest, but 
very lucky for us. 


FIRE 


And you wont be ara 


ion t min 


Lets go back, if you 


Because those manuscripts, my dear 
Mortimer, te// us a most incredible 
story. So incredible that even | find 

it hard to credit it. 


4 


to the year 64 of our Lore. 


JX 


Re a 


ae 
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pointe 


Knowing he could not escape death, and lighting his 
prison with candles that burned what little oxygen wes. 
left, Janos wrote down his sad story on the back of 
one of the manuscripts that were in the chest he 


After the burning of Rome and the 
persecutions of the Christians, 
cenounced by Néro as wilt y of that 
crime, the followers of bat teachings 
were hunted throughout the empire. 


ed. 


Thus did one of those groups, led by a man named Nicoclemus 
(or Nicodemos), find shelter inside a cave that we know, 


through his writings, could be accessed both by land and sea. 


Outcasts now, the members of the One day, some 20 years after their 
small congregation lived by fishing and arrival, the followers of Jesus found an 
gathering, while their leader recounted exhausted, very old man at the ground- 
their story on leather scro//s. In /evel entrance of the cave. 


His wasted body covered in rags, his 
only baggage was a goatskin purse tied 
to the rope he used for a belt. He 
claimed to be 2 Christian, and close to 


Aramaic, the Christ's language, which ¢ f 4 
Roman spies would be una pickles the end of his long existence. Filled 


with compession, icodlemus we/comed 
him into his small community. 


uu 


FT 


The old man, who hadn* gi | ; , . 
decayed prostrate ancl apart fram the «and weeping He said he had committed the most 


group, only following from afar the bitterly every heinous of crimes. For, at the instigation 


* li _ j time the name of the high priests of the Temple o 
es af ete Me rapes | of the Nazarene | yey gee, eds the (aA 2 
wes pronounced. to the Romans for 30 pieces of silver. 


Soon after his 
arrival, feeling 
the end was near, } 
he asked 
Nicodemus to hear 
his confession. 


ern 


Are you saying that old seer for more than 50 years, the wretch 
man’ was das ?. g piel Y ee self ye aha he pene ef pegs nt oo sig Fas fe ig ie 
scaniot, the Sia @pos- }— | it said that his body was & % gue wigs yess 01 censors fon 
tle?! But, according to the ye found. : ) yria to “Eps focia, until he ende 
paspel ° Nathes (XX ha is ey ti Asta ve island, the last stop 
5) and Luke's Acts of the =] : z ” of his ordeal. 

Apostles (1, 16-49), (| tes: 

Judas committed suicide / 

on the day of the 

Crucifixion!! 


According to what he confessed 
to Nicodlemus as he died, the rope 
he wanted to hang himself with 
snapped, for God wanted him to 
ive to explate his terrible 
treason. The same rope 

hed been using as a belt 


ever since. 


VODA 
OWOVos, 


During that half century, he ate only 
roots and wild berries. for, everywhere he 
went, the disgusted people refused the 
denarii he a ieret in payment for his 


After the old man passed away with one Remember that Roman coins were the 
last sob, Nicoclemus did find in his purse, official currency of occupied Palestine, 
untouched and unspent, 30 silver pieces and that Tiberius reigned from to 14 
bearing the profile of Emperor Tiberius. to 37 AD. 


food, as if the weight of his sin surround- 
ed him with a bloody aura of death. 


TI 


Like that copy of 2 stater that 
man tried to steal yesterday. 


lt no copy, Professor. The coin you 
brought back to me is an authentic 
stater from the early years i? our ere 
that has kept its lustre. And if we are 
to believe Nicodemus, it could, indeed, 
be one of the 30 denarii pard to Judas 
for denouncing Jesus to Procurator 
Pontius Pilatus. 


Horrified by what hed heard from 

the lips of the dying man, the leader 

of te congregation caninisonee ae 

Come now, Dr Markopoulos. What youre baal eed bo. hay us <body ae 

ane a «a my re the inig | far away as possible, ina place that 

gether, [im palling to accept But || W Iust emai a secret fn alin 

the jnfenous 30 pie a most importantly, to bury him with his 
of the infamous 30 pieces of silver. purse, without removing 2 single coin. 


Do not mock, my incredulous 
friend. Rather, listen to the rest 
of Nicodemus’ story. 


AT" 


Yedlin left the cave that night, 
teking ce body of the ole tak When he came back three 
at, 


months /ater, he was 
onieisinal unrecognisable, disfigured. 
A devastating leprosy was 
making his flesh rot. His 
mouth and tongue were so 
ravaged that he was no 
Jonger able to utter any 
intelligible words. 


In vain, Nicodemus questioned him about where he had 
buried the man whod confessed to being Judas Iscariot. 
A few days later, the unfortunate young man passed 
away in terrible pain. 


/t was then that Nicodemus 
found on his body one of the 
pieces of silver. Poor Yadlin hadnt 
been able to resist the temptation 
to take it from the purse before 
burying the body. At that 
moment, he understood that the 
old man hed taken in truly wes 
the traitor apostle, and that 
God's curse had been placed on 
the pupmant received for his 
betrayal. 
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NX  Nicodemus’s story ends. 


Still, unwilling simply to get 
rid of that denarius, which 

epresented the blood of 
Christ, he locked it inside'a 
lead reliquary and forbade 
that it ever be opened again. 
|| The same reliquary that resur- 
|| faced three weeks ago in that 
chapel in the Many Peninsula. 


This is where 


So, you clont know where the grave 
of this so-called Judas is? 


About this, my dear 


/ must confess | 
cant wait to see 
it. Andtohave {h of care.. 

2 closer look at ff hs 
that stater. 


power. Which is why | prefer keeping it locked 
up in my safe. ~—_— 


“at; Me 9 


VY 


oe, 


professor, | urge you 
to show the greatest 


¥ 


No. But Nicodemus may ¥Y 
have lied to mislead {| 
those who would read his 
writings. Yadin may have 
spoken after all.. or written. 


back at the museum. 


Come now, Dr Markopou/os. | 
/ understand how affecting # 
such a discovery can be, but this 4 
is no more than superstition. As # 
sclentists, 1ts our dhaty tO. H 


What on earth?... 


In that case, Nicoclemus may have /eft a clue in his cave. 
What island is it on? ) 


Another mystery. Eleni and | believe that the first 
pert of Nicodemus’ manuscripts i's missing, for his 
story begins rather abruptly. | will show you later, 


BUT, BY THE TIME MORTIMER REACHES 
THE ALLEY, THE ATTACKER /S GONE. 


Professor, eae fe His magazines empty. {EG 
Leeann a = ut Call the penal” 


HALF AN HOUR LATER, INSPECTOR 
KAMANTIS AND TWO UNIFORMED | He usually “worked” with H Bonaiel (eoud Sree ne 
OFFICERS HAVE ARRIVED. his cousin, aman named f} artitacts from my museum? 
Rotas aie has severa/ 
armed-ro. ry convictions. 
| The man found at the wheel of the Linco/n—a Your attacker tes probably 
| car sto/en the day i a 2 small-time this Kostas, trying to 
lowlife well known by the police. avenge the death of his kin. 


Erm../ cant say | like this much, 
No doubt to se// them. We'// know Inspector. Well, | don?t suppose 
more once we get our hands on / have a choice. 
Kostas. In the meantime, 
I’11 place the professor 
under police protection 
for the duration of his 
stay in Athens. A stay 
that /@ encourage you 
to shorten, by the way. 


, just a minute! 
ing to pa 
for the damage: 
/’m not insured 
against bullets, 
you know! 


a 
Just send the bill to the local office of the Philadelphia 
Chronicle, my good man. To the attention 

of Mr Jim Radcliff. Come on, Professor. | really 

want to show you'those manuscripts. Cc 


THE TWO MEN HAVING JO/NED ELEN/ IN 
THE CURATOR’S OF FICE, THE LATTER 
EXPLAINS TO HIS N/ECE THE UNPLEASANT 
ADVENTURE THEY HAVE BEEN THROUGH. 


AFTER LOCKING H/S OF FICE DOOR AND 
MAKING SURE THE WINDOWS ARE SHUT, 
THE CURATOR OPENS HIS SAFE... 


oer 


ry 


P| . AND TAKES OUT THE SMALL LEAD CASKET, 
PUTTING IT DOWN ON HIS DESK. 
aT 


IN 


as 


Well, you see?.. The sky didn’t fall on me. 

pees seed Ect —— Rae etastresy 
1) 

Please do not joke about this. Think 
of that lightning that came o 
nowhere and struck the scoundrels 
whod stolen this casket. And above 
all, listen to the rest of the story 
/ was telling you at lunch... 


<7 


a 
A 


LN 


e 7; | 
' ) 7 \ : a 
Nias ed, 
l 


vim 


*HIGH PRIEST OF ANCIENT ROME'S COLLEGE OF PONTIFFS 


Don? tel/ me after all that that you 
still cont believe in the denarius’s curse. 


Please, Doctor. lts no more than an 
unfortunate set of coincidlences. My 
scientific rationalism forbids me 


from crediting such superstitions. 


\ 
y DEI . 
y HE CARES TO ADMIT, MORTIMER LIFTS NX 
THE LID OF THE MYSTERIOUS RELIQUARY... 


By its very definition, rationalism can be 

an obstacle to true knowledge, Professor. 

dnt our friend Rassim Bey te// me 

about an extraordinary adventure you 

had in the Chamber of Horus, in the 
Great Pyramid? 


il 


No more than conjecture, as | have, 1 
unfortunately, lost a// memory of it. To 

get back to the subject at hand, would 
you be so kind as to show me the 
stater again? 


~Y i Very well. But ® 
« jv E [hited you. 


ag 
: ie a8 = IG sree a 
aes Vase 


w» AND CAREFULLY EXAMINES THE HEAVY 

SILVER COIN, ONE SIDE OF WHICH SHOWS 

THE RIGHT PROFILE OF TIBERIUS CAESAR 
AUGUSTUS... 


«, WH/LE THE OTHER 
DISPLAYS LIVIA, DEIFIED 
WIFE OF AUGUSTUS AND 

MOTHER OF EMPEROR 
TIBERIUS, “PONTIFEX 
MAX/MUS*” IS. IT POSSIBLE, 
HE CANT HELP BUT ASK 
HIMSELF, THAT HE 1S 
REALLY HOLDING ONE OF 
THE 30 PIECES OF SILVER 
GIVEN TO THE RENEGADE 
APOSTLE TWO THOUSAND 
YEARS AGO?! 


A few years after the death of Judas, in 95 AD, under 
the reign of Emperor Domitian, more persecutions took 
place throughout the Roman Empire. Nicodemus'’s little 
community was massacred mercilessly. 


A few survivors managed to flee, taking with them their symbols of worship, 


including the lead casket and their patriarch’s manuscript. Cast out, hunted, the 
, Christians wandered from shelter to shelter throughout m 
€ R_, the Eastern Empire. 
if 


We Jose sight of the reliquary and 
Nicodemus’s writings until 244 AD, 
when they're in possession of one 
Sabellius, a Roman convert who fled 
to Asia Minor. We know from the 
Vatican archives that he wes skinned 
alive, and was later beatified as a 
ae e the faith by Pope Leo /// 
in 842 AD. 


How did the denarius and the 
manuscript come into the posses- 
sion of that obscure /ittle priest, 
who cent have been able to read 
Aramaic, in an obscure corner of 
the Mani Peninsula? No one knows, 
since he didn’t say in his “testa- 
ment” And the story ends there... 
to begin again now, 15 centuries 


/ have no interest in the material value 
of this discovery. It rs its spiritual 
value that’s important to me. A value 
at least as great as that of the Ark of 
the Covenant or the Holy Grail. For 
those 30 pieces of silver are charged 
with all of Gods wrath. 


Persecutions stopped in 343 AD when 
Constantine the Great made 
Christianity the state religion of the 
Empire by the Edict of Milan. From 


324 AD on, primitive chapels and 
churches began sprouting up around 
the Aegean Sea, simi/ar to the one 
ich Janos was buried in 454 AD. 


under 


Oo 


ae 
SE 
a): 


EY 


SS om 
An interesting story, Belukian, although religion 
How alo you know al/ this? 


| have an informant in 
Athens who’ keeping me 
: eppraised daily of 
5 ) Y Mehkopoulos discoveries. 


S a >. 


== 


] As you probably know, |‘ve dabbled in archaeology in Egypt. | presume 
that ip we should find Judas’ grave a the others, we'l/ also find 
the 29 missing denarii—and that they have great value? ni 


=> 


Incalculable value, m 
dear O/rik. But not the 
way you mean. 


/magine, Colonel, the power this 
represents for whoever holds it. 
A power as destructive as all the 
forces of He/l/! The absolute 
weapon of eternal damnation!!! 


When | have Judas’s 30 denarii in my 
possession, | will be, forever and over 
the entire world, the master of evil!!! 


= i SSS 
MEANWHILE, MORTIMER, I'm afraid my skills dont extend 
MARKOPOULOS AND ELEN/ HAVE As my uncle told you, Nicodemus \| ) that far. 


MADE THEIR WAY TO A SMALL ROOM wrote the history of his little 
IN THE MUSEUM'S BASEMENT. community on leat er scro//s in aR ZOE. 
with vegetable ink. | sorted (es 


me Fl them by chronological order. ; 7 FN 
This is where we keep our most This ts “he flest in the series T23 
precious manuscripts, sheltered thet we bate. aN ‘ 
from light and the po/luted - 
outsidle alr. 


“.. and on that sparsely populated island, we found, at 
last, in a vast cave with two entrances, the she/ter wea 
sought for two long years..” 


See 
What follows is the description of the cave, then the . 
story that you now know. But the name of the Circumstances have changed, 
Island cloesnt appear anywhere. é F Professor As long as that villain 
Kostas s at apie your life is in 
Y Of course. I'm on holiday, ¥ danger here. We cannot ask you to 
So, as the doctor told . OXI] and / have to admit I’m 
me, the first part of ¢ = starting to find this 
the manuscript is } ) mystery fascinating. 
missing. Besides, didn’t your | Nonsense, Doctor. ‘ve been 
uncle invite me to ‘help iin worse spots. We can leave 


aS RK ‘ h? E for the Mani Peninsula 
NESY [2 a mM ae = YOON YOM areca E whenever you decide. 
ee : Vare 5 
as k 


LOONEY 


4 = 


PR ABOKGY 
% DS See 
: yx Re 
And yet, its the only ¢ Y IS A 
: Y/ 


1S 
possible lead we \r/ é 


have, Eleni. We have 


— 
g 
to go back. K 


oe SNES Y yA) Ny, 


WITH THESE BOLD WORDS, AND AFTER SAYING bs Ph eed 
GOODBYE TO HIS HOSTS, MORTIMER RETURNS TO Tork, cat Will keep watch on yout: 
THE HOTEL GRANDE BRETAGNE, STILL ESCORTED g 

BY INSPECTOR KAMANTIS. 


rofessor. You never know. 


Philip, old chap, what 
Thank you Inspector, although Ff strange adventure have 
think it’s an unnecessary you thrown yourse/ 
precaution. HB into this time? Blake will 
be sorry he missed it. 
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FOUR AM. ALL /S 
GRANDE BRETAGNE, AND THE SENTRY hi — 
ON DUTY BEFORE MORTIMER’S DOOR Mangues stin akri. Hit... = 
1S STRUGGLING VALIANTLY AGAINST | Kkorevi | mikri. hit. sto 
THE ADVANCE OF SLEEP. Sa serelee Alc... tin akry 
tis tha vr. 


VET IN THE HOTEL 


/ cant seem to get it open. Are 


you sure this s really your room? 


= Sse 
Keep it clown, my friend. You'// A 
wake up the whole hote/. 


Oh... hic. a police officer!... 
vi ffi 


Evening, 0 


Zaly 


Now AiO 424 ou 


hn Alem COM. Alien | think. 


Ith itm 442. os x / | 
Y 


Pi 
pees 


Here we are. Give me your key. You're so drunk, 
you couldnt find! the cloor with both hands—let alone 
the keyhole. 3 


| i Re] 
WA\VENE 
VEE 


\ 


0 


AFTER KNOCKING HIM OUT, THE FAKE I] .. FROM WHICH HE EMERGES A FEW MINUTES WEN WETHOUE HEN ATG HE TeieGEeS 
DRUNK DRAGS THE UNFORTUNATE LATER AFTER HAVING UNDRESSED, BOUND y , 
POLICEMAN TO THE FLOOR’S LINEN ROOM... AND GAGGED HIS VICTIM. THE FIRE ALARM AT THE END OF THE HALL. 


MORTIMER, WHO HAD BEEN FAST ASLEEP, IS JERKED AWAKE AS MUCH BY THE RINGING ! Ri 
ALARM AS BY THE FIERCE POUNDING ON HIS DOOR. pea Dene g its Right Lad a gree wy 
is 2 


There’s no time, Professor. The ceiling 
could cave in at any moment. 


Whats going on, wo friend? The higher floors are on fire! We must evacuate 
{ the hote/! 


2 apictitel...You' , A CROWD OF FRIGHTENED HOTEL GUESTS, STREAMING HURRIEDLY OUT OF THEIR ROO, 
p Wes vitinope py afd a | ween 2 STLES FOR POSITION TOWARDS THE STAIRWELL. 


. Z . The lifts are blocked. Let's take the service stairs—they’// 
 / relieved my colleague in the middle 
VA of the pend Come oa quickly! be less croweledd. 


BUT DOUBT SUDDENLY 


FILLS MORT ME You'll! smell it 


soon, Professor. 


Wait... Are you sure theres a fire? 
smell any smoke. 


Who are you?! What do you The thief at the museum! Kostas! IN DESPERATION, MORTIMER 
want with me?! THROWS HIS SLIPPER AT THE 
CRIMINAL’S HEAD.. 


At your service. Funeral 

service, that i's: |’m 
oing to avenge the 
death of my cousin! 


Don't you recognise 
my face, Professor? 


«AND ARRIVES UNHURT IN THE HOTEL’S MAIN LOBBY, PACKED 

BREATHLESS, OUR FULL OF GUESTS ROUSED FROM THE/R SLEEP BY THE ALARM. 
FRIEND REACHES THE 
BOTTOM OF THE STAIRS... 


art 


LESS THAN TWO HOURS LATER, ALL 1S AGAIN QUIET IN THE HOTEL. RECOVERED FROM THE 
EXCITEMENT, MORTIMER 1S ANSWERING INSPECTOR KAMANTIS’S QUESTIONS, WITH THE HOTEL 


Fortunately, his hat cushioned the blow. He'// x 


have a nasty lump, but he'll be fine. But you, 
Professor, had a much closer call. You'l/ 
be in danger as long as Kostas is at 
large. It would be more prudent for 
you to leave Athens today. 


We've just heard what 
happened to you. Its 
| horrible. 


Your slipper, sir. | found it in the service Z 
staircase. 


Thank you, my good man. |a never 
have thought that a slipper 
woulel roneeay save my life. 


it 


DIRECTOR AND DETECTIVE IN ATTENDANCE. 


There were 2 /ot of people in the lobby. Protected by the anonymity afforded by 
his uniform, it must have been easy for him to slip quietly out 2 service entrance. 
How's your unfortunate subordinate doing? 


pd po maybe not. The Peloponnese is 
out of my jurisdiction, and the loce/ 
police have neither the manpower nor 
the experience to make sure he is safe. 


Don’t worry—/ will do that. As a 
reporter, | have a valid licence to 
carry @ gun in Greece. 


yy 


Besides, you will soon get your 
hands on (aed Kostas character, 
wont you, Inspector: 

Our train for Kalamata aes 

leaves in three hours. 

You'll be safe there. 


ote ni Is sorted, hose / ise Just 
ack my Iu and we can leave 
Bor K. Bie Pad 
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ZNI 


My uncle has to take care of the museum. But 
font worry: The manuscripts and the denarius 
are inside his safe, out of the reach of thieves. 


ci gl ab! 
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COME ORTABLY SEATED IN A FIRST CLASS COMPARTMENT OF THE HELLENIC STATE 
RAILWAYS, OUR FRIENDS QUICKLY FORGET ABOUT THE EVENTS OF THE PAST NIGHT. 


It was inaugurated in 1882 by King George |. 
four miles long at only 66 feet wicle and 24 
feet deep. 


We re now entering the Peloponnese We te a/ready in Argos, said to be the oldest city in Greece, 


with its rich classical history. Olympia, 
Sparta, Mycenae... Golden Fleece. 


U4 
A 


Unfortunately, those cities no longer a Ive always found it fascinating to visit 


Jook anything like what lands so marked by the memory of the 
Boe es have back past. d hecet rals the past p 
then. Our imagination though, let's go back to the 
will have to compensate mystery that interests us 50. 


for the changes. 


hat cdo we know of Judas? In 
the Gospels and the Acts of the 
Apostles, Mark, Matthew and 
Luke speak of his treason and 
his suicide. But they say nothing 
of his origins, or of the reasons 
‘or his betrayal. | must admit to 
never having had the curiosity 
to research the matter further. 
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rom which Jason and his Argonauts set sai/ to seek the 


The evangelists te// us a little more, 
but not enough. The fact is, Judes’s 
secret might lie in the nickname we 
know him by: Judas Iscariot! 


Accordling to some historians, “Iscariot”. Another version places the origin in the 
could be the modern transposition of Aramaic word “ishgaryé, which means “the 
“Ish Qeriyyot, the man from Kerioth, a false” But it seems obvious that that epithet 
village in the south of Judea. So, Judas would, in this case, have been given him 
would have been 2 Judean, unlike the subsequently by the evangelists, the better 
other 14 apostles and the Christ him- to stigmatise his betrayal. Which is why 
self, who were from Galilee. We know / considler this hypothesis unlikely. 

that the inhabitants of these two : 

provinces of ancient Palestine despised 

each other. 


A third theory—currently the most 
favoured—/s the one that has the 
name Iscariot deriving from the Latin 
“sicarii” which became in Greek “ho 
ishkariotisy the man with a knife. It 
was the name by which Flavius 


Josephus, the Jewish historian who 
rallied to the Romans in the first 
century AD, called the zealots, the 
ones who opposed Roman occupation. 


for him who called himself the Son of God, redemption would not be 
As you probably know, at the time of Christ, see in ou one but in the next. acetrigtag he Fabikioes oe ee 
the zealots were the equivalent of the par- Go pie Toby Lh WO ea 2 eee oF Ges aceon t ae the 
tisans during the Naz/ occupation of . epers of the faith of the “chosen people” could harelly accept. 
Europe. Jewish patriots who fought 6) 
against the invader using sabotage and fy) ip 
werd facies: od 4 of then [ 
rapped in the besieged fortress o A ney orn 
Masada in #3 AD, chose red commit surcidle \ Judging himself deceived, lve heard of this “historical 
rather than become Romans. j Suds then handéd over to ther} version before. But it ee 
y Romans the man he considered \\ “either the 30 pieces of silver 
a false messiah, with the\} "" Judas's suicide the night 
active support of the collabo. \} efter the crucifixion. A failed 


rationist priests of the Temple ees e, actually, according to 
of Jerusalem. licodlemus's manuscript. 


Accoreling to this theory, Judas was one of those zealots. He 
Joined Jesus in the hope that, strengthened by his growing 
fame, the Nazarene would /ead 2 general uprising to return 
the land of Israe/ to its people. But the message of Christ, 
who preached tolerance, humility and love for others, was 
not compatible with this goal. 


j , CAUGHT IN THEIR FASCINATING DISCUSSION, OUR FRIENDS HAVE NOT NOTICED THE HOURS 
a A fig aca se pee Ya pi FLYING BY. THE SUN IS SETTING WHEN THEIR TRAIN ARRIVES AT THE STATION OF KALAMAIA, 
iilehde, mayes the tration retaived THE GREAT SOUTHERN PORT OF THE PELOPONNESE AT THE EDGE OF THE MANI PENINSULA. 
revelation about the true monstrosity of 
his crime. Beyond our scientific rationa- 
lism, we must remain humble before the 
mysteries of the divine. 
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S. AWAY, THE ARAX 5 

ANCHORED SOME DISTANCE PROM A SHALL, ROCKY = OLRIK IS. GETTING IMPATIENT. WHICH DOESNT AGREE WITH THE 

/SLAND DOMINATED BY THE IMPOSING SILHOUETTE HED eu ee Bese fe Bee up RE, We aaas OT ne: 
OF A MEDIEVAL CASTLE. ON THE DECK.. POR BOR OL ER NO FOU 
SOMEONE COMES TO GET HIM... 


he devil, what game Is 
they want me to play?! 


Finally! It's about time! 


THEY WALK THROUGH STILL ACCOMPANIED BY 
THEN, AFTER HAVING GONE THE IMPOSING FRONT GATE THE TWO HENCHMEK, WIM ASE BY hace 
UP A STEEPLY SLOPED TRAIL... OF THE FORTRESS. OLRIK ADVANCES THROUGH : 


A CORRIDOR LEADING TO 
A LARGE DOOR... 


My friends, my companions in struggle, here is 
the one who will wield the sword in our final 
victory: the famous Colonel Ol/rik!! 


sp y Armed with the wrath of Goal, we wi// subjugate 
Thanks to your unfailing support as key Anel the scourge of Goel will governments, rule the bi one and meralectly 


decision-makers in the world’s affairs, strike, Mike Nghtning, the 
thanks to the enormous means at i alis- bleat ing f lock of impious ee 


posal, the hour of our triumph will soon masses. By fire and stee/, —— ec ean nin 
be upon us. For we are about to obtain /ike modern Teutonic ’ ga. 
the supreme weapon of vengeance. Knights, we will bring the 
worshippers of false values 
to their knees. 


WITH THE STRANGE SECRET 
MEETING OVER, BELUK/AN LEADS 
OLRIK OUTSIDE THE FORTRESS. 


Now you know who we are and what 
we stand for. What did you think 
of my little speech, Colone/? 


| found it impressive. My 
‘ormer employer, Emperor 

Basam Damdu", was 2 great 

admirer of your ideology. 


You were his military advisor and chief 
of intelligence, werent you? 


/ was. And if it hadnt been 
for the Swordfishes of those 
damned Brits, wed rule the 
entire world by now. 


| know. Before our own defeat, our beloved 
Fuhrer signed 2 secret agreement with 
your emperor. But our revenge wil/ be 
glorious. After | have achieved my 
objectives, 1 would like you to be the 
head of my intelligence and security 
clepartment. 


As you know, power begets wealth, and you 
will be well paid. But, in the meantime, we 
must do what's needed to stop Mortimer 
and his cronies from reaching the goal of 
our guest before us. 


/t'// be with great pleasure, 
Belukian. | have an old, 
ersonal/ score to settle 


with the good professor 


/ know. By the way, la prefer that 

you ca// me b my rea/ name from 

now on: von Stah/. Colone/ Count 

Rainer von Stah/. As soon as we have 

triumphed, | shall finally be able to 
live openly as myself 
again. 


You and | are of the same race, O/rik: the warrior race, the race of the strong. We must show no mercy for 
cowards, weaklings and incompetents. 


SEE THIS MAN? HIS NAME 
/S KOSTAS. AS | TOLD YOU 
BEFORE, I'D GIVEN H/M AN 
EASY MISSION IN ATHENS. 
NOT ONLY DID HE FAIL, 
BUT HE LET THE POLICE 
IDENTIFY HIM. 


*SEE THE SECRET OF THE SWORDFISH. 


What punishment does he 
deserve, do you think? 


He must be clone away 
with, obviously. 


WE’RE AGREED. WOULD YOU 
CARE TO DO THE HONOURS? 


What /s it, Colone/? Why 
do you hesitate? 


/ usually leave this sort of dirty work to 
my andes Count von Stahl. 


No doubt, my dear fellow. But 
you're one of us now. Surely, you 
understand that | need a token of 
your resolve in serving our cause. 


« FOLLOWED /MMED/ATELY BY THE 
MUF FLED SOUND OF A BODY BEING 
THROWN INTO THE DARK WATERS 
BATTERING THE CLIFF’S BASE. 


A SHORT BURST SHATTERS 
THE NIGHT’S QUIET... 
No... No... Mercy... 


THE NEXT DAY, UNAWARE OF THE TRAGEDY THAT HAS TAKEN PLACE NOT FAR FROM THEM, WHILE 
JIM RADCLIFF HAS GONE TO SEND HIS DAILY STORY BY TELEGRAPH, MORTIMER AND ELEN) FIND 
THEMSELVES ON THE ARCHAEOLOGICAL DIG OF THE CHAPEL BURIED BY THE 454 AD EARTHQUAKE. 


BAAN y YW DS = 
7 ESF SKSIGISIOAS >4 H Mh 
Aal> Wn i aw “a low marve/fou. 
F MOVIE! VINA 
( ] PrasN 5 “4 ) 
Y F 


These frescoes are wonderful. Probably the / was certain youd think so, 
most beautiful and best preserved |'ve ever Professor. 
had the chance to see. 


e trei/ stops here. | searched the 
ut findling any trace of the missing manuscr 


Hmm... How about we go pay 2 visit 
to the young goatherd who found 
this place? 


His name is Petros. gl Sone was 2 fisherman who died at 
ince then, he’s lived alone with his 
use outside the village. 


sea three years ye. 
mother in a small hoi 


ae hh a 
it auc 


Dia Sari <a = 7 2S Cah 


Like most inhabitants of this remote area, 
these poor people are struggling to survive. 


AND AS THE TWO OF THEM PREPARE TO KNOCK 
ON THE DOOR OF THE HUMBLE HOUSE, A PRIEST 
DASHES OUT OF IT, BUMPING INTO THEM. 


Oh, it looks like they 


already have visitors... 


it 
AL NE | 


Gz TE 


AFTER MUTTERING A FEW UNINTELLIG/BLE 
WORDS, THE PRIEST HURRIES TOWARDS 
THE WAITING CHEVROLET. 


WHILE MORTIMER TRIES IN w ELEN/ ENTERS 
VAIN TO JOG HIS MEMORY... THE LITTLE HOUSE... 
SS iene 0 
Where on earth have | seen Hello! |s anyone here? 
that bespectacled man before? 
ry { ON 


{ 


«only to come right out, S Professor!.. Come, quick! 


Frantic. Pr ————— 


7 \ ha 
Le ees ; DEAF TO THE YOUNG WOMAN’S PROTESTS, 
Air SS j van OUR FRIEND RUSHES OUTSIDE... 
ZN = (Ca Se pee en 


« ONLY TO SEE THE LARGE CAR iN Quick, follow that car there! 
DRIVE AWAY TOWARDS THE V/LLAGE d 


IN A CLOUD OF DUST. 


Blast it! Too late! Could 
Olrik himself be?.. 


S Hallo! Do you speak English, m of 
— man? were footing forthe ral 
: Outstanding timing, 
sit, madam! 


I'm a British citizen, like you. The 
people in that Chevrolet are thieves. 


Hell and damnation! Mortimer and his 
blasted luck again! Step on it, Jack! 


*SEE THE MYSTERY OF THE GREAT PYRAMID. 
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[ MOMENTS LATER, THE l 


[) TOURIST COUPLE'S LITTLE 5 


BUT THE VILLAGE’S NARROW STREETS , . 
FORCE THE CHEVROLET TO SLOW DOWN. / believe I've seen your photograph in a 
magazine. You wouldnt be the famous 


Professor Philip Mortimer, would you? 


AUSTIN SEVEN ALSO ENTERS 
THE OLD VILLAGE. 


Blast! Isn't there a way to avoid | 


this dump? i a ae Pe ; 
/ am indeed, madam... ees |) 
We'// have a chance to catch . Ce 4 
bef a en on AM, THERE THEY ARE! Vb \ i 
er Jez h ‘we fer 


ms 


im 


[uaa 


£54 WIN NE \ pu 


: ay 4 
SS 
/'m doing my i} Were a/most out of the village. pee 
es very best, m| I) Th + be able to... ‘i : 
A wea eieat See sal a ld 


hei : 


| & OO 


A Fai 
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ores my 
Hurrah! We've got them! 


0 


— a dss Bh 
~_ ¥ = fig 
2 Oa 
The devil take these damned animals! Take care of Mortimer. HAVING SUCCEEDED IN EXITING THE CHEVROLET, THE FAKE | 
! HIS. WAY THROUG OCK, 


| We'll meet up later! PRIEST BARGES H THE BLEATING FLOCK, 
—— WATCHED BY AN INTRIGUED SHEPHERD... 


M THE 


j , 

H H/MSELE FROM TI 
CAR WITH DIFFICULTY. 4 | 

x Z!) : : 


PAG 
Dx 


>) (2S eNOS 


STARTLED BY THE SHOT, THE SHEEP SUDDENLY STAMPEDE, 
THROWING THE BANDIT OF F BALANCE. 


i if hope we get the 
chance to meet again |- 
| in England, Professor. 


« TO LAUNCH HIMSELF AT HIS 
OPPONENT AND KNOCK H/M OUT. 
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hs 7 
« THAT LEADS TO A STEEP 
FLIGHT OF STAIRS. 
q . 
x \N b 


So, 1t wes he! | thought so. And 
to think poor Francis is looking 
for him in America! | seem to be 
destined always to find this 
miserable scoundrel! in my path. 


As for this leather 
scroll, | imagine it’s 
the missing manu- 
script that... 
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| think the colone/ would give anything to be in my shoes right now, Professor. 
Too bad, though. I'// do the work for him. 


ug | 


F N= 
| Like the famed cavalry o on 
| Wild Wed. Jim. lf not 1 

0 O——E— 


L, 
A 
Y 


I) = ply LEE 
a Vil’ 


Didn't | promise to make 
sure youd be safe! 
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y ° o 
Tys] We//, Professor, looks 
k like | got here just in the 
i 4 


nick of time! 


ES 
ey) eee 
ore XK’ cae 
Pi ee) 
Let him go. These men are dangerous. 
/'m going to cable my friend Blake 
immediately; he'll know how to handle 


them better than we would. What we 
need to clo immediately i's go back to 
your fiancée and continue our search. 


CY ea a a 7a Le BR 


A FEW HOURS LATER, OUR FRIENDS ARE RECOVERING FROM ALL THE EXCITEMENT BY 
ENJOYING SOME DELICIOUS GRILLED FISH NEAR THE SHORE OF A LOVELY LITTLE COVE. 


S eX y The scroll you risked your life to recover Is, indleed, the missing 
i SAT | part of Nicodemus’ text. 


After | released those poor peop/e, 
little Petros confessed hed taken the 
scroll from the chapel to show his 
mother. And she kept it, thinking that 
no one would notice its disappearance 
and that she might be able to se// it 
to a tourist. The poor woman cried 
with shame as she told me. 


SEY ANS Sed 


. . ‘ \ It seems some i//-intentioned higher power is maki 
And | imagine that of Srecity — after easily subdluing sure that that blasted "colone!” keeps See 20 cross paths wit 
when O/rik presented and tying them up, me, no matter where in the world | go. / doh t tnow noon het work 
himself he had no trouble ing for this time, but it seems obvious that hes working towards the 
dressed as forcing them to same goal we are: to find Judas's grave and the 29 pieces of silver 
@ priest, admit they had wt supposed to contain. 
they we/- the manuscript. 
comed him oy The poor woman 
with open begged me not to 
arms. te// the police, 


which | agreed not 
L (\ if to do. 
- \.; 
That sti// leaves one unpleasant question unanswered. Whoever 


. Olrik is being paid by this time, how can those dlevi/s know al/ 
oe, a y fol ap py = the detai/s 2 our foseahck and movements? It’s obvious that 
this morning. No doubt he'l/ Be as someone’s keeping them informed daily. But who? 
surprised as | was to learn of that 
blasted villain’s presence here in 
Greece. /t’// be up to him to find 
out how he managed to make his 
way here after his escape from the 
Jacksonville penitentiary. 


My uncle, Jim, myself andl you are the pad ig ublisheed cay. No. | cable them regular reports, but theyre waiting until 


only ones to know of the existence of thing on the rabjet? we be near our goal before they print anything. 
the denarius and the manuscripts 

found in the chapel. No other member 

of the museum staff knows. 


And also, of course, By// 

Evans, the editor-in-chief of 

the Philadelphia Chronicle, 

whos funding your research 

in exchange for an exclusive 
on your aliscoveries. 


Besides, | can’t imagine good old Bi// spilling the beans. Hea strangle his own 
mother-in-law for a scoop, but not for money. 


Zo 


Still, la eet, 
you stoppe 
sending h y m 
four reports for 
go days, Jim. 
You never know. 
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uick 
9, 


the manuscript? 


But let's get back to the / it df, d Yes: Syrenios. | checked the map. Its a 
matter ee hand. Eleni, s S z small woleon! island in the Cretan Sea, 
have you been able to read a w eo < f away from established sea lanes. 

5 Sea, Rae ; 


So, that’s where 
we’// need to go if 
we want to /earn 
more. Jim, did 
you manage to 
find us a boat? 


Nicodlemus wrote of his origins, and how his little Christian community fled Nero’ 
persecutions and sought refuge on their island. 


Does he give the name 
of the island? That's 
what really matters to 
us, after all. 


My editor-in-chief al So, | took the liberty of calling Mr Belukian, who told me hed be delighted 
t $i hoGinen ae the Bertha to have the famous hope Mortimer aboard, and to take him aaa his 


Chronicle, Mr Bélukian, was cruising friends wherever they may want to go. 

the Mediterranean, and that his 

yacht, the Arax, happened to be at ‘ 

anchor currently in Gytheio, a few We// clone, darling! An 
exce//ent initiative. 


hours’ drive from here. ; 
2 What do you think, 
Professor? 


' pigs 
/ think this is a fortunate coincidence. But let's = pete we sey With 
remain careful and speak to no one Tile, the Leg chits wall 
oo next destination. That devi/ find they te in for a 
/rik and his employers Tight ip youve 

pe have ears */eeacly Geen for 
ila tial yourself, actually. 


AND $0, THE NEXT DAY, IN THE HARBOUR OF GYTHE/O, 
AT THE ENTRANCE TO THE LACON/AN GULF... | am honoured to have you on board, 
Professor Mortimer. 


— THe =e 
== Zi Dea 
| 
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The hero who made it possible for the / received no such honour, Mr 5 P 5 
free world to defeat the pe 5 of 'e/ukian—nor do | seek it. My research, wee rE jai Prof elas page nips ws ae ie 
Basam Damdu!.. l'do hope your queen and the friendship of those | care = Oh i of research: How about yours, 
Miss P. 
5 


mace yous peor of the ealm a Inet? || fon ae alll require co be hoppy. aes eee 


= 


How... How clo 
you know?! 


ite 


Vaan 


wy 

cant! eee 

Nimy 

Ee vé a 
m= SFE 06 


CFP 
AWUUnawy 


I? 


i 


Ha! Ha! Hal... My dear, you're 
forgetting that it’s my newspaper 
thats funding your project. By// 
Evans, the ealtor-in-chiog of the 
Philadelphia Chronicle, regularly 
‘orwards me the reports from 
your fiancé here. Because |, too, 
am captivated by this adventure. 


Judes's grave and his 30 pieces of l 
silver! Whee an incredible discovery Thanks to Professor 


it would be! So, Miss Philippides, Mortimer, we dlid recover 
shall we finally know the the first scroll of 
that mysterious Nicodlemus's manuscript. 


name o 
island? 


CATCHING A DISCREET 
WARNING GESTURE FROM 
MORTIMER, THE YOUNG 
WOMAN STOPS, HESITANT. 


Wonderful. /’// immediately order 


You’// have to forgive us, Mr ( ¢ c 
the captain to set sail for Syrenios. 


Belukian, but it seems that 
some shady characters heard 
ebout Dr Markopou/os’s 
research, and they've trying 
to steal the results for them- 


/ know. | read! Ee story 
on Professor Mortimer’ 
tribulations in Athens, 


Radcliff. 


> mem ~ | 


But youre completely safe here on this 
yacht. Her crew is absolutely Joyal to me. 
Wherever that island is, we'll get there 
before your shady characters. What's 
its name, Miss Philfopicles? 


e 
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A FEW HOURS LATER, THE ARAX HAS WEIGHED ANCHOR. AND WHILE THE GREAT YACHT SAILS THROUGH THE KYTH/RIAN 
STRAITS BETWEEN THE SOUTHERNMOST TIP OF THE PELOPONNESE AND THE LEGENDARY ISLAND OF CYTHERA.. 


CS a | aS | — |W | | SS as) | ae es | See Bl re ee 2 


« ON THE DECK, MORTIMER 1S BROODING lp at There’s something that bothers me about this Belukran’s eagerness 
H OVER SOME DARK THOUGHTS. 5 to help us in our search. 
ZA L 


| dont much care for the man, N i BUT AS OUR FRIEND WALKS 

phen lot to mention his crew— PAST THE DOOR OF A CABIN 
as creepy a Jot as | ever NEAR H/S OWN... 

saw. But maybe I’m just s 

letting m imagination run 

wild. Well, we7// see. Time 

to get changed for dinner. 


‘| No, please. TTT Dr Markopoulos!?! O/rik!?! Do come in, Professon 
[ la hate to have to insist. 
That voice! Ah, Mortimer!.. We've been 
It sounds like. = & expecting you. 
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So, my instincts were correct. It's that But why? What could possibly be in it 
Belukian character who's paying you, The same as yours, dear fellow: a 


isnt it? What’s his game, then? me of clues that will lead him to 
iste se ite ba fhe oa of Judas Iscariot. 


Therefore, | will help him acquire 
what he desires. Not to mention that 
it gives me the pleasure of havin 

you at my mercy. As for the ‘good De 
Markopoulos, now that his dear niece 
Is also in our hands, he will no 


So /ve been called many times, but 
/ do not care. Do forgive me for 
leaving you, gentlemen, but I’m 
expected for dinner. And don't 
count on any help from your 
friends. In less than 30 minutes, 


If | told you, you wouldnt believe me. 

e/os Belukian, a.k.a. Count Rainer 
von Stah/, seems /ike 2 complete 
crackpot to me. But he’s immensely 
rich, and just between you and me, 
that’s all that matters. 


pide ell Tae the alin onger b'thrt fo 
at the museum. Isnt that so, Doctor? SELOES WIE YOU'S PLOBEAnE TUGEE: 


Professor Mortimer asked me to convey his apologies. He was feeling a 
bit 'tived and chose to stay in his cabin. May | introduce my advisor, 
Archibald Templeton? 


How strange. / have a feeling Ive 
met you before. 


| clon believe so, Miss Philippides. If we 
had, no doubt | would have a dazzling 
memory of it. 


/ hope the professor isn't Have no fear. By tomorrow he’// be right as rain. 5 exis , 29 
oone pron While we wait for dinner, have a taste of this nice, lt% deli Wane ve a e ow to say It! 
little Laconian wine. From my personal reserve. » @ peculiar aftertaste. 


Characteristic of this wine. 
Another glass, Radcliff? 


With pleasure. 
Ga 
ol 

: ae 


To the professor's health, and 
the success of your search! 


Why dont you te// me something of that cave 
youre fealng for, Miss Philippides... | read 
something about two entrances, is that right? 


Perfect! Jack, have these two locked up in one of their cabins. After you take the . 
Yenkee’s pisto/ away from him, of course. / know how much you hate him, 
Colone/. But the ‘professors scientific 
a ay erm ak af 
Right away, sir to harm him in any way until further 
[Peerweraeres ae = Bare 


notice. Is that clear? 


I“ 
Now that we have Markopoulos and his = Crystal clear, Count von Stah/. 
niece, we could get rid of Mortimer. A Never mind! will be patient. 

/ know him—all too well, in fact. Hes 

likely to be more of a hindrance 

then 2 help. 
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i NIGHT HAS FALLEN ON THE SEA OF CRETE, AND THE ARAX SAILS ON 
TOWARDS SYRENIOS. IN HIS CABIN.. 


i: me 
_ 


od 
j «» MORTIMER 1S CHOMPING AT THE BIT AS HE LISTENS TO 
THE OLD CURATOR’S EMBARRASSED EXPLANATIONS. 


ry a_i 
/t happened the very day you left for ta 
Kal. a 


SS 


« when a man hidden in the back o p wok here, athere pend: You couldnt have predicted what's happening 

my car sudeenly covered my nose nh f Cufh. /’ ie Perey deeaged oi to us, Doctor. For the moment, there’ only one 

2 chloroformed rag. hate this debacls: Pritesior. thing we should focus on: getting out of this 
trap. Try to untie me with your free hand. 


I / /; 


cannot alo it with only one hand. 
Your bones are too tight. 


We have //ttle 
\ choice. Go ahead. 
Ive been through 


} worse! 


\ Then take the lighter in my 
}) jacket pocket and burn them. 


1 \\\y 
AAAAAAH: We// clone, Doctor! Unfor- I start with findling 


tunately, | cant return the a way to leave this 


favour with your handcuffs. cabin. No doubt the 
But dont worry. /’// get you door is locked, and... 
out of this. 


I 


What are you goin. 
aC to oo? oad 
; — 


is 
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STILL RATHER SURPRISED TO HAVE 
FOUND THE CABIN DOOR UNLOCKED, 
MORTIMER CAREFULLY CLIMBS UP TO 


THE YACHT’S DECK. Everyone must be asleep, save for the sailor on 


aay 


My only chance: to leave the Arax Blimey!... Lowering this boat into the 
in this lifeboat and trust my luck to water wont be easy alone. 1a need... 
find help. 


* VA Come, now, cont make such a 
A little help, face. Wee here to he/p you 

Professor? escape. Wasnt | kind! enough 
to /eave the door to your 
cabin unlocked? Get in that 
dinghy, Professor. Jack and 
/ wil take care of lowering it. 


/ dont /t5 simple: | had to promise my employer | wouldnt do 
understand. you any harm. But should you come to harm through 
What new. your own fault, then la have nothing to do with it. 


game Is this? 


You see, my dear fellow, | know you. | knew what you were going 
to attempt. So, | removed the oars from your dinghy, as well as 
the fresh water and emergency rations. Away from al/ major 
shipping lanes and with the gorgeous Greek sun looking clown 
on you, you wont /ast long. Not to mention the sharks that I've 
been told roam these waters. 


e same despicable cur, O/rik! 


We a// have our role to play in the great 
movie of life, Mortimer. Right now, | must say 
| like mine better than yours, ha! Ha! Ha! 


HAHAHAHA! 
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—— THE ADVENTURES OF BLAKE & MORTIMER 

¢ es Based on the characters of EDGAR P. JACOBS 
IRN ES 
Dy ey S77 


According to the /oca/s, lf there were any, 
there’ nothing special about they must have 
this cave. And no artefacts disappeared 2 
were ever found in it. /ong time ago. 


Does it have /t used to, indeed. But the 
two entrances, ground entrance was blocked 
as Nicodemus some 50 years ago when the 
wrote? lighthouse was built. 


This searchlight’ battery wont last It's quite moving to think that a sma// If that’s the case, we ought to find 
much longer. Christian community sought refuge here traces of it. Even minute ones. Lets 
19 centuries ago. split up and search the cave. 
fortunately, Mrs Deskalides had some 
lamps to lend us. 


THROUGHOU! 
MEANDERING CAVE... 


« SWEEPING THE 
LIGHT FROM THEIR ¥ 
LAMPS ACROSS THE \ 
WALLS IN SEARCH 
OF POTENTIAL 
GRAFFITI. 


THE CURSE OF THE 30 PIECES OF SILVER - Part 2 


Look... Crude steps carved from the rock. 


> 


. . We need more evidence. la be very surprised If 2 grou 
oo ee R of people had lived here for 30 Aes forsee fetieg 
“tL any trace of their presence. } 
- St Foe 


That stone! It could be some /t is an altar. Look at 
of primitive altar. these carvings. 


a 


Yes. But what wee looking for is a sign pointing to 


They’ int but it could 5 , 
ia Me ey aed Hees a ‘Mater where Yadin, the man Nicodemus ordered to bury 
7 J ~ Judas, laid the treacherous apostles bodly to rest. 


Let’ keep /ooking. 


Captain, could ee come here 


with the searchlight, please? 


THE CURSE OF THE 30 PIECES OF SILVER - Part 2 


THE FRANCIS BLAKE AFFAIR 


Jean Van Hamme Ted Benoit 


Based on the characters ofp EDGAR P. JACOBS 


Scandal breaks in the London press: There 
is a mole in the Intelligence Service! And it 
appears without a doubt, in a photograph 
taken by agents of MI5, that the mole 
wears the face of Francis Blake! Mortimer 
is determined to believe that his friend has 
been forced to act against his will. But the 
initial investigations sweep away this 
hypothesis: Blake has opened, under an 
assumed name, an account fed by payments 
coming from the Bahamas. In a few months, 
he has withdrawn £30,000—more than 
10 times his annual pay! 


= 


Jean Van Hamme is one of Belgium’s most successful contemporary 
novelists and comics writers. His most popular successes are 
“Thorgal” (illustrated by Rosinski), “Largo Winch” (illustrated by 
Francq), “Lady S.” (illustrated by Aymond) and “XIII” (illustrated 
by Vance). These series are translated and published in English by 
Cinebook. In 2005, he was appointed “Officier des Arts et des Lettres” 
by the French Minister of Culture. 


The artist Ted Benoit is a big admirer and supporter of the “clear line” 
graphic style instituted by Hergé and E. P. Jacobs. His work is 
described simply as a combination of extravagance, meticulousness 
and intelligence. For over 30 years, Ted Benoit has been creating work 
of surprisingly powerful simplicity, from the “Vers la Ligne Claire” 
collection in 1979 to the “Un Nouveau Monde” collection published in 
2006. 


eae ZZ ee 
AT THE TIME TH/S NEW STORY BEGINS, AND WH/LE LONDONERS ARE ENJOYING THE WARMTH 
OF AN EXCEPTIONALLY SUNNY MONTH OF JUNE, ALARMING NEWS REACHES THE EMPLOYEES 


OF THE C/TY AS THEY HURRY TO THEIR OFFICES. 


Get your Daily ‘ 
Mail! Is there 2 


“mole” within the 
Intelligence Service? 


=< 
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AT THE SAME INSTANT, AN IMPORTANT 
MEETING 1S BEING HELD AT THE SEAT 
OF THE INTELLIGENCE SERVICE, INSIDE 
SCOTLAND YARD. THE ATMOSPHERE 1S TENSE. 


hatha ji TTS OT] 


This time, gentlemen, 
enough is enough... 


a 


« UNDER THE ATTENTIVE GAZE OF THE HONOURABLE HAROLD 
ir DOYLE-SMITH, UNDERSECRETARY OF STATE AT THE HOME OFFICE 
| We have been attempting to bring down this blasted network BOURNE TEGO AEE GEER Eee 
[for months, with absolutely no success to this day. GARRISON, SUPERINTENDENT OF SCOTLAND YARD. 


om 2 a CAC A 
But now that the press has — God knows how 
— managed to stick its nose into this case, we 
will soon be the /aughingstock of the Kingdom. 


(YLN 


WITHOUT LOSING COUNTENANCE, CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE, CHIEF OF 


/ need results, MIS — COUNTER INTELLIGENCE — CALMLY ANSWERS HIS SUPERIOR. 


y t Aol oie That is a possibility we cannot 
gentlemen: And guic: 


A) dismiss, alas, Mr Under-Secretary. 


results at that! 


You are aware, Colonel, that 
uncovering this network has 
become the number-one 
priority of my department... 


Captain Blake, are you implying that 
th idea of a “mole” in the [by whi 


in fact be grounded in truth? 


THE FRANCIS BLAKE AFFAIR 


ch | 
/ thought was a Ga gles fantasy, could |) 


Its probably nothing more 
than 2 series of unhappy 
coincidences; but it Is incleed! 
possible that 2 well-placed 
person among us Is warning 
these foreign agents of 


our plans. 


Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
America, King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book 
publication. He also contributed directly to both the drawing and 
storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the 
Unicorn/Red Rackham’s Treasure and The Seven Crystal 
Balls/Prisoners of the Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de |’Espadon (The 
Secret of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the 
Blake and Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his unfinished 
last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued by the Jacobs 
Studios with two teams of writers and artists: Van Hamme/Benoit 
and Sente/Juillard. 


ORIGINAL FRENCH EDITION 


— €.P.SACOBS 


CINEBOOK EDITION 


(Van Hamme/Aubin) 


1 | 1950 | Le secret de |'Espadon, T1 The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 1 

2 | 1953 | Le secret de I'Espadon, T2 | [ The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 2 

3 | 1953 | Le secret de I'Espadon, T3 The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 3 

4 | 1954 | Le mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T1 2 | 2007 | The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 1 

5 | 1955 | Le mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T2 3 | 2008 | The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 2 

6 | 1956 | La marque Jaune 1_| 2007 | The Yellow “M" 

7 | 1957 | L'énigme de I'Atlantide 12 | 2012 | Atlantis Mystery 

8 | 1959 | S.0.S. Météores 6 | 2009 | S.0.S. Meteors 

9 | 1962 | Le piége diabolique The Time Trap 

10 | 1967 | L'affaire du collier 7 | 2010 | The Affair of the Necklace 

11 | 1971 | Les trois formules du professeur Sat6, T1 Professor Sat0’s Three Formulas, Part 1 

12 | 1990 | Les trois formules du professeur Sat, T2 Professor Sat6's Three Formulas, Part 2 
(Jacobs/De Moor) 

13 | 1996 | L'affaire Francis Blake (Van Hamme/Benoit) 4 | 2008 | The Francis Blake Affair 

14 | 2000 | La machination Voronov (Sente/Juillard) 8 | 2010 | The Voronov Plot 

15 | 2001 | L'étrange rendez-vous (Van Hamme/Benoit) 5 | 2009 | The Strange Encounter 

16 | 2003 | Les sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T1 9 | 2011 | The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 1 
(Sente/Juillard) 

17 | 2004 | Les sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T2 10 | 2011 | The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 2 
(Sente/Juillard) 

18 | 2008 | Le sanctuaire du Gondwana (Sente/Juillard) 11 | 2011 | The Gondwana Shrine 

19 | 2009 | La malédiction des 30 deniers, T1 13 | 2012 | The Curse of the 30 Pieces of Silver, Part 1 
(Van Hamme/Sterne/De Spiegeleer) 

20 | 2010 | La malédiction des 30 deniers, T2 14 | 2012 | The Curse of the 30 Pieces of Silver, Part 2 


Original title: La malediction des trente deniers tome 1 


Original edition: © Editions Blake & Mortimer / Studio Jacobs (Dargaud — Lombard S.A.) 2009 
by J. Van Hamme, R. Sterne & C. De Spiegeleer 
www.dargaud.com 
All rights reserved 


English translation: © 2012 Cinebook Ltd 


Translator: Jerome Saincantin 
Lettering and text layout: Imadjinn 
Printed in Spain by Just Colour Graphic 


This edition first published in Great Britain in 2012 by 
Cinebook Ltd 
56 Beech Avenue 
Canterbury, Kent 
CT47TA 
www.cinebook.com 


A CIP catalogue record for this book 
is available from the British Library 


ISBN 978-1-84918-125-9 


of CINEBOOK. 
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